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at the present crisis in our estimating of values. But
this may be an error, and, what is more, a piece of
crass stupidity. I don't want to be forced to believe
in myself.

A few remarks now relating to my first-born work
("Juvenilia and Juvenalia"). The pamphlet against
Strauss, a malicious "making merry" on the part of
an extreme free-thinker at the expense of one who
imagined himself to be a free-thinker, stirred up a
tremendous scandal. At that time I was already Pro-
fessor ordinarius, despite my tender age of twenty-
seven years, and in consequence a kind of authority,
something recognized, as it were.

The most ingenuous account of this controversy in
which every notability took part for or against me,
and over which an enormous quantity of ink was
spilled, is in the second volume of Karl Hillebrand's
"Zeiten, Volker nnd Menschen*" The head and front
of my offending was not so much that I held up to
ridicule the exploded machinery of an amazing method
of criticism, but that I should catch our German taste
in a flagrant and compromising lack of taste. Teu-
tonic taste had, in spite of all religious and party dif-
ferences, been unanimous in admiration of Strauss's
"Old -and New Faith," pronouncing it a masterpiece
of acuteness and freedom of thought, and even of
style. My pamphlet was the first attack on German
culture, that culture which it was boasted had con-
quered France. A phrase of mine, "Culture-
philistine," survived the thrusts of violent polemical
controversy, and has taken root in the language. The
two essays on Schopenhauer and Kichard Wagner